PART THREE

Listen! the wind is rising,

and the air is wild with leaves;
we have had our summer evenings;

now for October eves!

The great beech trees lean forward,

and strip like a diver.   We
had better turn to the fire

and shut our minds to the sea,

where the ships ojyouth are running
close-hauled on the edge of the wind,

with all adventure before them,
and only the old behind.
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